OTLAHERTY V.C.
number of guardsmen to six?

O'FLAHERTY. Youre not used to telling lies like I am, sir. I got
great practice at home with my mother. What with saving my
skin when I was young and thoughtless, and sparing her feelings
when I was old enough to understand them, Ive hardly told my
mother the truth twice a year since I was born; and would you
have me turn round on her and tell it now, when she's looking to
have some peace and quiet in her old age?

SIR PEARCE [troubled in his conscience] Well, it's not my affair,
of course, O'Flaherty. But hadnt you better talk to Father Quin-
lan about it?

O'FLAHERTY. Talk to Father Quinlan, is it! Do you know what
Father Quinlan says to me this very morning?

SIR PEARCE. Oh, youve seen him already, have you? What did
he say?

O'FLAHERTY. He says "You know, dont you55 he says "that it's
your duty, as a Christian and a good son of the Holy Church, to
love your enemies?" he says. "I know it's my juty as a soldier to
kill them" I says. "That right, Dinny," he says: "quite right. But"
says he "you can kill them and do them a good turn afterwards to
shew your love for them" he says; "and it's your duty to have a
mass said for the souls of the hundreds of Germans you say you
killed" says he; "for many and many of them were Bavarians and
good Catholics" he says. "Is it me that must pay for masses for
the souls of the Boshes?" I says. "Let the King of England pay
for them" I says; "for it was his quarrel and not mine."

SIR PEARCE [warmly] It is the quarrel of every honest man and
true patriot, O'Flaherty. Your mother must see that as clearly as
I do. After all, she is a reasonable, well disposed woman, quite
capable of understanding the right and the wrong of the war.
Why cant you explain to her what the war is about?

O'FLAHERTY. Arra, sir, how the divil do I know what the war
is about?

SIR PEARCE [rising again and standing over him} What!
O'Flaherty: do you know what you are saying? You sit there
wearing the Victoria Cross for having killed God knows how
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